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And while the truck proceeded on its man hunt,
Reggie continued to regale the Major with a running
commentary on the progress of the battle, in a voice
as calm as a B.B.C. announcer narrating the fat stock
prices. The Major could hear the noise of the battle
over the microphone. He knew it was a pretty hot
spot. They could see enough from the old O.P. on
the Ridge to gather that.

" I wish you'd taken Toe/' he said.
" We're doing quite well, thank you, Major," laughed
Reggie.   " All that's missing is the Colonel."

At last, just after noon, Reggie found him. After
so many disappointments he could hardly believe it
when he saw the truck standing by the side of a
narrow road. The Colonel wasn't within. As the
wounded sergeant had predicted, he had footed it
across some fields to maintain better observation on
the progress of the attack. Thither Reggie followed him.
The Colonel and the Adjutant of the and North
Ridings were sitting under semi-cover in a little hollow
behind a screen of thin bushes.

"I'm F.0.0. from K-Battery, sir," said Reggie,
introducing himself. " Have you any jobs we can do
for you ? "

" Glad to see you, my boy/' replied the Colonel.
" Yes, you can be useful in one or two directions.
See that wood yonder ?   We're getting opposition
from machine-gun and trench-mortar fire there."
He pointed to a cluster of houses a mile away.
" That's another useful target," he said.   " They've
mounted two anti-tank guns there, and are giving my
Bren-gun carriers no end of trouble."
The Colonel studied his map for half a minute.
" After that, concentrate on these spots," he said,
indicating  them  with  his   finger.   "They're  likely
forming-up points for an enemy counter attack."
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